PORTO RICAN SCENERY

to the high mountains of the middle island, through
them, and then down again to the flat plain on
the north shore. The scenery was beautiful. It
was as thoroughly tropical as Panama but much
more livable. There were palms, tree-ferns, ba-
nanas, mangoes, bamboos, and many other trees
and multitudes of brilliant flowers. There was
one vine called the dream-vine with flowers as
big as great white water-lilies, which close up
tight in the day-time and bloom at night. There
were vines with masses of brilliant purple and
pink flowers, and others with masses of little white
flowers, which at night-time smell deliciously.
There were trees studded over with huge white
flowers, and others, the flamboyants such as I saw
in the campaign at Santiago, are a mass of large
scarlet blossoms in June, but which now had shed
them. I thought the tree-ferns especially beau-
tiful. The towns were just such as you saw in
Cuba, quaint, brilliantly colored, with the old
church or cathedral fronting the plaza, and the
plaza always full of flowers. Of course the towns
are dirty, but they are not nearly as dirty and